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SCHIPPER & BLOCK 


SCHIPPER & BLOCK 


Do You Know that the Best Lines of 

SPORTING GOODS 

ARE TO BE FOUND 
HERE? 

Certain Sporting Goods Makers are recog¬ 
nized authorities on certain sports and 
make a specialty of supplies for that 
sport, often having other supplies only as a 
side line. For instance, Victor specializes on 
base ball goods, Wright and Ditson on Tennis 
Goods, Etc. 

We have gathered in the Sporting Goods 
Store, the best lines of Supplies to be found 
in Peoria. 



BASE BALL SUPPLIES 

Bats—Wagner, Lajoie, Cobb, Mill¬ 
er, Higgins, Davis and Crawford 
models, $1. Others, 10c up. 

Base Balls, 5c to $1.25. 

Catcher’s Gloves, 25c to $5. 
Fielder’s Mitts, 50c to $2.50. 

Masks, 50c to $2.50. 

Orders taken for Base Ball Suits. 
Special prices to teams and clubs. 
Ask for samples. 

“GYM” SUPPLIES 

Boxing Gloves, $1.50 to $4 set. 
Striking Bags, 50c to $5. 

Dumb Bells, 25c to 75c. 

Gym Suits, $1. 

Running Pants, 50c. 

Jerseys, $1.75 up. 

Sweaters, $3. 


TENNIS GOODS 

Tennis Rackets — Surprise, $1.50; 
Hub, $2; Country Club, $2.50; Colum¬ 
bia, $3; Longwood, $3.50; Champion, 
$4; Sears, $5; Campbell, $5; Pirn, $8. 

Tennis Balls, 35c to 45c. 

Tennis Nets, $1.50 to $2.50. 

Racket Presses, $1. 

Court Markers, $1. 


GOLF GOODS 

Drivers, Brassies. Mashies, Putters, 
Midirons, Cleeks, $1.50 to $4.50. 

Golf Balls—Whiteline, Green Circle, 
Baby Dimple, Haskell Whiz, Thistle, 
Glory Dimple and Red Dot. 40c to 75c. 
Golf Bags, $3 to $10. 

Captive Ball, for practice, $1.25. 
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A WARM EVENING ON THE FRONT PORCH 

Not your front porch—but the one where you sit so 
often with that young lady. Due regard for both 
your comfort and your appearance on such occa¬ 
sions demands that your suit be a light-weight 

HICKEY-FREEMAN— the kind that feels com¬ 
fortable and keeps its shape. These suits may not 
cost as much as you think. 

BROWN’S CLOTHES SHOP 

317 Main Street, Peoria, Ill. 
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MAY VALUES 

are tremendously generous at the 
O’Brien-Jobst store, owing to the con¬ 
summation of several most advantageous 
purchases. Whenever market conditions 

enable us to buy under the regular wholesale price, it is 
our ironclad policy to give YOU the benefit of the saving. 
We cordially invite your early inspection of the 
wonderfully big values in spring suits at :: :: :: 

$20, $25 and $30 


Also bear in mind that 
this store is headquarters for 
“smart’’ furnishings and headwear. 


O’BRIEN-JOBST CO. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 













WATCHMAKERS 

TOOLS AND MATERIALS SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 
OLD MOVEMENTS: 15c AND UP 
FINE AMERICAN JEWELS AND STAFFS 

FRED J. BAHNI & CO., Mfg. Jewelers 

106 S. ADAMS ST., 2ND FLOOR_PEORIA. ILL. 

The Central National Bank of Peoria 

Designated Depositary of the U. S. Government 

CAPITAL PAID IN.$ 200,000.00 

SURPLUS FUND . 160,000.00 

DEPOSITS . Over 2,300,000.00 

We especially invite the patronage of alumni and undergraduates 
of Bradley Polytechnic Institute. Business established in 1879. 

JOHN C. STREIBICH 

HAS IN STOCK 

THE MOST COMPLETE LINE OF 
COMMERCIAL STATIONERY AND OFFICE SUPPLIES 
IN THE CITY 

BUILDING, ROOFING AND WRAPPING PAPER, STEEL FIL¬ 
ING CASES, HERRING-HALL-MARVIN SAFES AND 
VAULTS, TOILET PAPER 


For First Class Barber Work 
SEE 

C. B. Deolber, The Barber 

(IN CLARKE’S PLACE) 

CORNER UNIVERSITY AND MAIN STREETS 
ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL 
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JOHN H. KUHL 

PURE FOOD GROCER 

439 MAIN ST. 1012 KNOXVILLE AVE. 723 THIRD AVE. 
324 BRADLEY AVE. 


Princess Theatre 


“HOME OF THE PIPE ORGAN” 

CONTINUOUS VAUDEVILLE AND LATEST MOTION 
PICTURES 


PHONES 3320 



TAXICABS 

LIGHT AND HEAVY 
LIVERY 

Pa!aceLiveryandTaxicabCo. 

216-220 N. Adams St. 


Nicholson’s Photos 

ARE NOT 

THE CHEAPEST BUT THE BEST—DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 
STUDIO, 107 SOUTH JEFFERSON ST. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisement 












Bradley Polytechnic Institute 


I—SCHOOL OF ART AND SCIENCES 

SIX YEAR COURSES 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

Instruction in BIOLOGY. CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERV¬ 
ING OF FOODS, DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), 
ENGINEERING, ENGLISH, GERMAN and FRENCH, 
HISTORY and CIVICS, LATIN and GREEK, MAN- 
UAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 
Electrical Construction, Forge and Foundry 
Practice. Etc.), MATHEMATICS PHY¬ 
SICS, SEWING AND HOUSE¬ 
HOLD ARTS 

Special courses fer those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy 


II—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the Bench, supplemented by classwork and lectures. 
Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are in¬ 
vited to correspond with the Horological School. 


For Catalogue and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA. ILLINOIS 
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We do Catering for Parties 
and Receptions. Furnish Lin¬ 
en and Dishes. Come tu us 
for Estimates. 

Our Ice Creams and Candies 
are the Best. 

Phone 1821 416 Main St. 


The Two OLDEST BANKS in Peoria 

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF PEORIA 

ORGANIZED 1863 

THE SAVINGS BANK OF PEORIA 

ORGANIZED 1863 

COMBINED CAPITAL, SURPLUS AND UNDIVIDED PRO¬ 
FITS $1,200,000.00. COMBINED RESOURCES EXCEED SEVEN 
MILLION DOLLARS. 

The Bradley Polytechnic Institute is a Stockholder in these 
Banks. The accounts of those connected with the Institute are 
invited. ___ 

210 AND 212 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 


IF YOU CONTEMPLATE PURCHASING 

A WEDDING OR BIRTHDAY PRESENT 

DO NOT FAIL TO VISIT OUR STORE 

YOUNGLOVE & SINGER 

JEWELERS AND OPTICIANS 

420 MAIN STREET_PEORIA. ILLINOIS 

SATISFACTORY FOOTWEAR AT 

WIND’S 

319 S. ADAMS ST. 

FOOTWEAR for all OCCASIONS at Wynd’s. 

STYLES always the NEWEST at Wynd’s. 

QUALITY the VERY BEST at Wynd’s. 

$4.00 Buys a Guaranteed Patent Shoe at Wynd’s. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 











BEFORE YOU BUY 

A DIAMOND, WATCH, CLOCK, JEWELRY, SILVER OR CUT 
GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER. 

Crawford & Co., Jewelers 

305 MAIN STREET 


GET YOUR MEALS AT THE 

Home DINING AND LUNCH Room 

. . . HOME COOKING . . . 

2122 MAIN STREET (2nd floor) PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

THREE BLOCKS FROM THE UNIVERSITY 


A. ROHMAN 

DEALER IN 

Staple and Fancy Groceries 

GIVE ME A TRIAL 

Both Phones 2739 2129 Main Street 


The UPLANDS HARDWARE Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2125-27 MAIN STREET CALL US BOTH PHONES 600 


Tech Restaurant 

2112 Main Street J. N. ELY & CO. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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tJy a (Brrat Eh'trrtiiic 

I sat in my library one evening at about seven o'clock. I was thought¬ 
fully smoking my pipe as is my wont. I had just that afternoon sent my 
trusty friend, Dr. Watson, for a much-needed vacation. A quiet spot in 
the country had been chosen and now I turned my wonderful brain to the 
task of deciding upon my own plans for the summer. I was meditating 
serenely when the door opened and disclosed to my wondering eves the form 
of Dr. Watson. His strained and white face checked the laughing question 
on my lips. 

“Why, what’s up, old boy?” I inquired soothingly. 

For answer he sat down suddenly and limply, pulling from his vest 
pocket a large board some five feet long and two feet wide. Most of the 
inscription was missing and the remaining letters gave one a curious sense 
of ignorance. The board read: S M nt 

lp ne 

Where did you find this? I asked, refilling my pipe and placing my 
feet in a thinking posture on the top of my open desk. His answer con¬ 
firmed my worst fears. The story I got from him was that while waiting 
for a train at a juncture where he had to change cars, he had beguiled the 
tedium by strolling on a near-by beach. Poking around in the sand with 
his cane, he had unearthed this board with its mystical inscription. Straight¬ 
way concealing his find in his pocket he had hastened back to get me to 
solve the mystery. 

Meanwhile I had been critically examining the board and with my usual 
quick intelligence divined that here was a mystery worthy of my great 
powers of penetration. After deep thought accompanied by several pipefuls 
I pressed a hidden spring with my pipe-stem and issued an order. 

As a result, I was in a few minutes in possession of papers which gave 
me the key to the mystery. 

“Was the place you found the board called “Crumbville?” I inquired 
calmly and with no emotion. 

“Yes, how did you guess it?” he asked, tense with excitement. 













“Oh,” I answered, looking up, “you told me that you were to change 
cars there.” 

He looked at me with admiration. 

At last I leaned back satisfied. The board still lay on the table. 

“Is it a murder, this time?” my friend asked eagerly. 

“No,” I replied distinctly. 

“Do you know what it means?” he asked trembling. 

“I do,” I answered firmly and unhesitatingly. 

Then drawing from my pocket a small, curious looking package, I took 
from it a stick of Spearmint gum and placed it in my mouth. 

I pass over much that took place in the meantime. Finally I spoke. 
“This board,” I said, “came loose from a boat called “The Barge Brid¬ 
get” which was plying up and down the river two months ago. It had 
been chartered by the Salvation Army.” 

Watson rose, his eyes gleamed. He nodded his head. I had not failed 

him. 

I held up my finger for silence and continued: 

“The purpose of this excursion was to get up interest. This board,” 
I said solemnly, “came off of a large sign placed on the side of the boat. 
In its original condition it read: 

Salvation Army. Members wanted. 

Help the cause. None barred. 

“Well, good night,” I yawned, replacing my pipe in my mouth; for I 
forgot to say I had removed the gum. 

“Marvelous, marvelous!” ejaculated Watson, thinking of my wonder¬ 
ful feet again resting on the desk. 

BERTHA SUCHER. 


“I just detest that man!” 

“Marne—I don’t want to hear you say that again!” 

“Well, Jane, you know it’s so, and you don’t like him one bit better 
than I do. I just can’t bear to have him around!” The two girls parted. 

On the next Sunday afternoon, just as Mamie was pinning on her hat 
preparatory to calling on Jane, the telephone rang. Mamie impatiently took 
the receiver down. 

“Hello!” she said. A soft, gentlemanly voice responded, “Hello; is this 
Miss Mamie Smith—Well, this is Mr. Jones. Are you—hem—hem—going 
to be very busy tonight.” 

“Yes, I am going to church.” 

Mamie’s face was as black as a' cloud, and she shrugged her shoulders 
suggestively. ’Twas fortunate that Mr. Jones wasn’t talking to her face to 
face, for he was the despicable man she couldn’t bear to have around. 








“So much the better,” came back the soft, assuring voice. “I’ll call for 
you and take you to—” 

“I’m very sorry, Mr. Jones, but I’m invited out to dinner, and will be a 
little late to church.” 

“Hem—hem—I can call for you there, then,—if you’ll tell me where to 
come.” 

“I’m sorry, but I can’t.” 

“Well—then—I’ll see you at church.” 

“All right!” And Mamie hung up the receiver, rushed out of the house, 
and over to Jane’s. Jane met her on the steps. 

“Why, what’s the matter, Marne?” 

“How’d you know there was anything the matter with me?” Mamie 
sulkily responded. 

“Could tell it by your walk. Always can.” 

“Well, it’s that despicable Mr. Jones!” 

“Marne— Remember what I told you.” 

“Well, it’s so!” Mamie flounced into the house, and poujed forth her 
woes to Jane and her brother Jack, excited, provoked, delighted, all at once. 

“Believe me—he’s hard to sting. And tonight!—Horrors!” she re¬ 
peated over and over. 

That night at church, Mr. Jones, smiling, complacent, sat across the 
aisle. Mamie felt absolutely sure that he was looking at her all the time. 
Her face was red and white by turns. She played with her handkerchief. 
She glanced shyly across at Mr. Jones, then quickly dropped her eyes. The 
sermon was lost on her. 

After church Mr. Jones walked out with another girl. Mamie was 
rather surprised, but took consolation in saying to Jane, “I wonder how 
Ruth would like it, if she knew she was second choice?” 

Jane laughed. “I wonder how you’d like it, if you knew you weren’t 
any choice at all? That wasn’t Mr. Jones, this afternoon. That was 
brother Jack.” BESSIE M. ARCHER. 


A (ttase nf mistaken dJiientiti} 

One very dark, sultry night in June seveal years ago I was sitting in 
the garden of my country estate in Chelmsford. I had tried going to bed, 
but the heat of the room oppressed me so that I sought refuge in the garden 
with my cigar. I was clothed simply in my bathrobe. 

About me everything was quiet except for an occasional touring 
party in their machines. The sweet aroma that arose from the flower 
beds had the effect of making me sleepy, and I was about to dose off, 
when a scraping sound roused me and I looked around just in time to 
see a man drop from the garden wall. 

I quickly disappeared from view behind the bench on which I had been 
sitting, and not a second too soon, for the intruder passed within ten feet 





of me. I could not make out his features on account of the intense black¬ 
ness of the night. 

He sneaked along toward the house and I followed as noiselessly as I 
could. Once I stepped on a twig which crackled like a gatling gun, but the 
(to me) evident thief did not seem to hear it. 

On reaching the house he stopped directly under my daughter’s window 
on the second floor. Looking around, he found a ladder leaning up against 
a tree. He carried it to the house and proceeded to ascend. 

What? Was the villain going to enter my daughter’s apartment? 
Never! so long as I was able to raise my brawny arm against him. I would 
strike the ruffian down with a blow and bind him with ropes until I could 
summon men from Scotland Yard. 

I jumped from my hiding place at this juncture, threw my full weight 
against him and encircled him with my arms and legs and we went down 
with me on top and rolled down the terrace fighting like madmen. 

Suddenly a timid voice from the window cried, ‘‘Is that you, Clarence?” 

The man in my grasp replied as he gasped for breath, “Ye-es, it’s me, 

but I would like tuh know who-. has gug-got me bub-by thuh throat.” 

I instantly recognized the voice of the first party as that of my daughter 
Genevieve and releasing my hold, asked in an aggravated tone what she 
was doing up at that time of the night. 

“I was only waiting for Clarence,” she replied timidly. 

“Well,” I said, having by this time recognized him as one of my pros¬ 
pective sons-in-law, “explain yourselves.” 

He was looking ruefully at his linen and rumpled clothing, but he 
looked up as I spoke and smiled foolishly at me. 

“Ah—we were going to get mar—I mean to say I came around to tell 
you I, ah—am, I was just going to pick one of those beautiful roses up there 
to give to Genevieve tomorrow.” He looked up at the window to see my 
daughter laughing at us in great glee, for we certainly did look ridiculous, % 
especially me with my disarranged bathrobe and tousled hair and one bare 
foot. 

By this time I also had begun to see the funny side of the situation and 
burst out laughing. Nevertheless I felt a little responsibility as a father 
and so imposed a scolding. 

“I see one side of this affair that is very serious,” I said. “Why should 
you come around courting at this time of the night? Are you afraid of 
me in the daytime? Supposing I should carry out my original intention of 
informing the officials of this episode?” 

And then, relenting, “Nevertheless, Genevieve, I am firmly convinced 
that a man who can give your old father a black eye like this one, would 
make a pretty good protector, eh?” KEITH KENYON, T5. 








(i^urnrhtng ®is Sliirst 

By Felix 

I was spending my vacation on a cut-over timber claim in Wisconsin 
four miles north of Deer Park. Two of my cousins and I were clearing 
it of stumps, since we wished to cultivate it. We had a little shanty where 
we prepared our meals and one of our culinary problems was to keep the 
milk from turning sour. 

One Sunday morning when it was excessively hot and the milk had 
lost its sweetness, I determined to find a scientific solution for the prob¬ 
lem. I looked through a cook book that my sister had thoughtfully added 
to our list of useful household articles and in the back-part of this treatise 
on how to prepare food I read that the way to sweeten sour milk was to 
add a teaspoon of saleratus and stir until it dissolved. 

I determined at once to put the recipe to critical test and followed in¬ 
structions. There was certainly quite a change in its appearance to the eye 
since it was foamy and looked like fresh milk. 

I was preparing to sample the delicious concoction by pouring out a 
glassful, when I heard a knock at the door. I opened it and found there 
a tramp. He was a stout, medium-sized man with all the usual evidences 
of having voted the wrong ticket. 

He said he had followed the railroad from Clear Lake to my clearing 
and he was now in the Samuel Johnson attitude toward food. He first 
wanted a drink and wanted it quick. I said I had some sweet milk and 
offered him the glass that I had just filled. 

He swallowed it at a gulp. There spread over his face an indescribable 
look of astonishment and doubt. The next moment he went around the 
corner of the shanty and made for the railroad track with the speed of a 
Marathon runner. 
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3uat a i3>tnru 

In the most beautiful land which one can imagine there dwelt, among 
othtrs, a little boy and girl. In this glorious land it seemed that the grass 
and trees were always greener than in any other place; that the sky was 
always bluer; the flowers were always sweeter and prettier, and the air 
softer and balmier. It was an ideal land. 

Through the garden where this little boy and girl played, ran a 
brooklet, bubbling and dancing along over the pebbles, now glistening in 
the. sunshine, now deep blue and shadowy beneath overhanging branches 
of great trees. The little girl played on the side of the stream where 
many other little boys and girls were. It was very attractive on this 
side; the flowers grew in abundance, and there were many swings and 
all sorts of amusements for the little folks. To be sure, there was dis¬ 
cord; oftentimes there were unhappy quarrels between the children and 
the little girls would cry bitterly, and the little boys woui_ pout and sulk. 
The particular little girl flitted about among her comrades, trying to 
have a good time. But her heart was heavy; there was a feeling of dis¬ 
content. 

She used to sit and watch the little boy who lived on the other side 
of the stream, as he played. There were not so many companions on his 
side, but they all seemed so happy. It was not nearly so attractive on 
his side as on hers; but some days the little boy would bring huge 
bunches of beautiful blossoms and give them to the little girl. They 
were very fragrant, and a variety of which did not grow in her garden. 
Often this little boy begged her to come over in his land, as he called it. 
He told her of all the ueautiful things which lay beyond the hill far from 
the stream; of his home and his gentle mother. She yearned to go and 
see all these things. She wanted to be happy like he ana his playmates 
were. There was a far-away look in the little boy’s eyes as he spoke 
to her. He seemed to dream always of his beautiful land. She deter¬ 
mined to go with him some day. 

Once when she came out to play she saw that the little boy had 
started a tiny bridge of stones across the stream. She wanted to help 
him build it, and together they brought stones and placed them across 
the miniature river. “What if something should come and destroy our 
bridge?” the little girl said one day. “We must just hope and pray that 
it will remain firm,” he said, “and I am sure it will if we wish hard 
enough.” 

At last the bridge was finished, and the little boy crosses over to 
where the little girl sat on the bank. “Will you come with me?” he 
said, “any play in my land?” She looked across the little stream, re¬ 
membering all that he had told her cf its beauties. She saw how happy 
he was and how eagerly he awaited her answer. Without a word she 
arose and he led her across his bridge. 


D-. 










































Miss Florence Raymond entertained on April thirteenth in honor of 
her birthday. The following were her guests: Misses Marguerite Evans, 
Ruth Leech, Gladys Lasley, Dorothy Beecher, Mabel Wood, Ruth Gordon. 


A merry crowd of freshmen girls, chaperoned by Miss Ruth Allen, 
went into the wild woods on Saturday afternoon, May fourth, to gather 
wild flowers. 


Lambda Phi Sorority entertained at the home of Helena Burgess on 
Friday - evening, May third. Those present were Misses Bernice Drury, 
Mildred Glasgow, Clara Spurck, Bertha Sucher, Helen Paul, Ruth Shockley, 
Ruth Mercer, Hazel Cooper, Hazel Clift, Helen Dawson, Una Garrett. 


The Sigma Phi Fraternity boys entertained on the evening of Saturday, 
May eleventh, with a picnic supper followed by a theatre party at the 
Orpheum. Those who will testify to their enjoyment on this occasion are 
Misses Cozette Allein, Helen Dawson, Anne Hathway, Helena Burgess, 
Nell Hollinger, Meta Kammann; Messrs. Edward Root, Clifford Owen, 
Elmer Seaburg, Robert Moore, Homer Jacquin, Richard Graner. 


On April twentieth occurred the formal initiation of Hope Graff into 
O. K. K. K., followed by a spread at the home of Anna Block. 


Saturday afternoon, April eleventh, Catherine Faber entertained with 
a thimble party followed by a dinner. Her guests were Hope Graff, Ber¬ 
nice Waugh, Marie Donley, Lily Keithley, Lucille Maple, Elsa Dom- 
browski, Marcella Schwentser, Theodora Parker, Lulu Reuling. 


The girls of Lambda Phi Sorority gave their spring dance at Bradley 
Pavilion on the evening of May eighth. The dancers included Misses 
Vivian Boniface, Una Garrett, Bertha Sucher, Irene Lidle, Helena Burgess, 
Helen Paul, Hazel Cooper, Clara Spurck, Mildred Glasgow, Ruth Mercer, 
Hazel Clift, Helen Dawson, Ruth Shockley, Eleanor Steinburg of Farm¬ 
ington, Bernice Drury; Messrs. Ralph Lynch, Harold Lynch, Edward Lidle, 
Radcliffe, Simmons, Trumpev, Hale, Chaine and Kenneth Bragdon of Lom¬ 
bard College, Richard Graner, Edward Root, Ray Maple, Charles Mulford, 
Charles May, Ivan Tefft. 



















The Omicrons gave a dance at Bradley Park Pavilion on May twenty- 
fifth. 


Hope Graff entertained on Saturday evening, April 27th. for 
some of the younger set, in. honor of Miss Isabella Danforth of Wash¬ 
ington. Those who enjoyed Miss Graff's hospitality were Misses Edna 
Plack, Florence Leisy, Margaret Wilde, Louise Mulford, Emily Benton, 
Margaret Bartlett, Margaret Nash, Esther Lord, Lenora Sehm, Isabella 
Danforth, Vesta Reed; Messrs. George Ditewig, Richard Thede, Warner 
Hall, James Bunn, Mayo Goss, Birch Coffey, Lynn Mackemer, Chester 
Deckman, John Baer, Howard Hanna, Ivan Tefft, Herbert Paul, James 
Tichnor. 


The Omicrons had a theatre party on May fourth at the performance 
of ‘‘The Heart-Breakers.” 


Lambda Phi entertained at the Orpheum on Saturday afternoon, April 
thirteenth. 


Hazel Clift entertained for Lambda Phi girls on Tuesday, May 7. 


On April twenty-seventh Lulu Reuling entertained the Omicrons with a 
slumber party at her home in Morton. 


The Beta Sigma Mu enjoyed a steak fry on Friday evening, April 
twenty-sixth, at Mossville. Those who participated in this affair were 
Messrs. Beggs, Bolles, Bilger, Kirn, Neeb, Niehauser, Reucke, Wallace Sny¬ 
der, Strauch, Von Levern; and as guests, Messrs. Apfeld, Fox, Grieves, 
Graner, Hains, Stecker, Stephenson, Howell Snyder. 


Mr. Stephenson and Mr. Stecker are wearing Beta Sigma Mu ribbons. 


Miss Janet Buswell was the guest at Tri Delta Sorority House at Uni¬ 
versity of Wisconsin the week end May 10, 11, 12. 
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Mr. A. H. (Zeke) Schramm, of Bellaire, Ohio, is going into the 
diamond importing business. He has just accepted an order from Mr. 
George (pronounced Jorsch) Spies for fifty perfect blue white wesselton 
one-karat diamonds at $175 a karat. This is a tremendous bargain, and 
The any one interested in diamonds should see Zeke at once. 

Tech - 

Why did Hungate give his friend a nickel and send her home on 
the street car? 


Smith took a friend of his to town. They stopped in front of a 
picture show. He said: “Um—ah—urn, would you like to go to the 
show?” She said “Yes.” So Smith gave her a nickel and waited outside 
for her. 


Spies knows how to grow hair. You should see what he did to Fitts’ 
bald pate in the picture of the bunch. 


Gilly was lost in the streets at midnight. Where, Oh, where? 


Ask Spies how he likes the girl back of Schipper & Block’s. 


Ask Guendel what rubbers cost. 


Why did Hungate get out of bed backwards the other morning and 
forget to put on his shirt? 


My name is Dr. Bill Bruniky, the Dog Killer. 


Schramm and Reed said they had been to the place where “Every¬ 
body’s Doing It.” 


Truesdell has left school, presumably to get married. 


Eeeeeee—iiiiii—Sam. 


Why did Henderson leave school at ten a. m. and go to Bradley park 
to play tennis? 






























The dancing master says Simpson’s feet are not mates. 


Frenchy says, “I’m going to faint.” 


Hungate has an Ingersoll watch which he says he is going to adjust 
to water. 


Gee! It’s enough to drive a man crazy! Simpson. 

Naw! They wouldn’t let a fellow go home if he died. Simpson. 


Ask Doering if he thinks the arc lamps at Main and Adams street 
leak. 


Rose likes niggers, but he objects to a coon tail. 
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Norman is unable to make his screw driver lay still. 

In annealing his staff to pivot it, Frenchie blued his wheel. He is 
now taking the bluing off with acid. 

I guess Frenchie will not move his trunk alone next time. 

Ask King about the lost nozzle. 

Fitts and a bunch went fishing. Where are the fish? 

Why did Ross get his nose sunburnt? 

I’m Mr. Greer, from Tennessee. Have a peanut! (All in the same 
breath.) 

Why did Tennessee propose? 

Why does Weineke go to Bartonville? 

Ask Bailey about his three years’ experience in Monmouth. 

Doessel sold Greer some borax for diamandine. 

Ask Heller who dirtied up the hall at Quinn’s. 

Kinery and Holmes have taken over the management of Reed and 
Kleber’s railroad. Their time card has seven scheduled trains. Two 
accommodations, two local freights and the rest are sleepers. So far 
they have had several specials which will be included in the next time 
card. All trains are reported to run on time. 
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COLLEGE JOURNALISM. 

In the recent issues of the Century Magazine, there have been running 
a series of articles on "The American Graduate.” The fourth of the series 
of articles bore the title, “Reasons for Going to College.” The different 
topics were, “Ideals Joined to Action,” "Training of the Individual,” 
“Learning to Think,” “Books and the Under-graduate.” 

The article tells of the many ways outside of the college curriculum 
by which the student may be trained and has the following to say con¬ 
cerning College Journalism as an aid to the individual. You may differ as 


























to the truth of the criticism, or as to the distance to which the author goes 
in making the criticism, but no one, we believe, will doubt some of the truth: 

“ * * * Many a student has learned to give expression 

to his ideas and convictions, and many an editor has found his vocation, 
by writing for the college journals. 

COLLEGE JOURNALISM. 

“But the condition of college journalism at present does not confer 
high honor on the American undergraduate or on American colleges. When 
we look beyond the college daily, we find literary periodicals nearly at a 
standstill as to funds and ideas. In the Middle West, especially, the editors 
of literary journals spend a good part of their time in drumming up de¬ 
linquent subscribers. The principal activity manifested by many a college 
literary magazine is to start and stop. They resemble the ephemeral Edin¬ 
burgh University Magazine described by Robert Louis Stevenson: ‘It ran 
four months in undisturbed obscurity and died without a gasp.’ To the 
modern era of literary productiveness the college man, at least while in 
college, seems to be a comparatively small contributor. The best men are 
needed to make college journalism popular, for deep within most students' 
hearts is a love for real literature; as one student said recently, ‘Many a 
man is found reading classical literature on the sly.’ It may seem to an 
outsider that the student usually prefers his heroes to be visible and prac¬ 
tical, jumping and fighting about on the athletic field, much as certain per¬ 
sons prefer to hear a big orchestra, the players in which can be seen sawing 
and blowing and perspiring, rather than to listen to mysterious sweet but 
unseen music. Some day strong college leaders will arise up to champion 
college journalism and college reading as today they fight for athletics. 
Then college sentiment will make popular the pen and the book. 

‘‘When booklife is as popular as playlife, college conversation will have 
a new. point; * * * and the docile professor, starting out reluctantly 
to visit his students, will not need to pray, ‘Make me a child again just for 
tonight!’ as he immolates himself for a long, dreary evening, trying to 
smile and talk wisely of college politics and baseball averages. 

A NEW REALISM IN JOURNALISM. 

‘‘How is the undergraduate to be interested in writing? How can 
college journalism be made to take a real hold on the undergraduate’s life? 
One might answer, present literature and writing in an interesting manner, 
bring out the humanity of it; for, above all, the undergraduate is intensely 
human. New college ideals and interests have been born, and have grown 
up in a new age of literary aspiration and method. We may quarrel with 
the type; we may call it vulgar and yellow and thin and realistic, but the 
fact remains that it is the literary temper of the day; and there are those 
whose opinions are worthy of consideration who believe that this new real¬ 
ism in literature is by no means to be treated lightly even in comparison 
with the poetic and stately form of Elizabethan letters.” 












What’s Doing 


BRADLEY STUDENT Y. M. C. A. 

Our Motto: Physical, Intellectual, Social and Spiritual Development. 
The new year for the association began the first of April. At its annual 
business meeting the following officers were elected: Hugh Macdonald, 
President; E. E. Warner, Vice-President; Walter E. Stephenson, Secretary, 
and Charles Wilder, Treasurer. The new officers are already in the har¬ 
ness and the outlook is that the Bradley Association will be put in its proper 
place. The objective of the association is to give to men as their ideal of 
life the symmetrical development of their physical, intellectual, social and 
spiritual natures. No student association has ever been or will ever be a 
force and power among men until men really get behind it. Our objective 
is large, our material is abundant; the point is—will YOU help us? 


THE BRADLEY ARTS AND CRAFTS CLUB. 

As a fitting climax to this season’s lectures, the members of the club 
and their invited guests had the great pleasure of listening to a lecture, 
‘‘The Real Revival of the Handicrafts,” by Mrs. C. B. Welles, the founder 
and owner of the famous “Kalo Shop” of Chicago. The lecture was made 
more interesting by the fact that Mrs. Welles had been prevailed upon to 
bring with her a number of pieces of the work of the “Kalo Shop” and 
several samples of work by various craftsmen from different parts of the 
country. These Mrs. Welles used during the lecture to illustrate various 
points. 

When introducing Mrs. Welles, Mr. Payne of the club* explained the 
significance of Mrs. Welles’ work, by saying that many artists had failed 
in the work of the arts and crafts, because they did not have the necessary 
technical skill, likewise many craftsmen had failed because they did not 
have the necessary artistic appreciation, and finally workers who had both 
skill and appreciation, had failed because they lacked the ability or the 
funds to handle the financial end of the work. Mrs. Welles has the entire 
combination; this fact alone places her in a class by herself, at the head of 
the crafts workers of the country. 

The lecture was well attended, the Social Hall being full. The invited 
guests of the evening were “The Peoria Woman’s Club,” “The Mothers’ 
Club,” “The Peoria Teachers’ Club,” the teachers of the city schools, and 
the faculty of Bradley Institute. 

The members of the club are now busy making arrangements for the 
annual exhibit, at which the certificates of excellence and the two gold 
medals will be awarded, for work done during the school year. 














THE LITERARY CLUB. 


On Monday, May the sixth, the Bradley Literary Club held its regular 
bi-monthly meeting. The meeting was devoted to debate, the subject being: 
“Resolved, That the United States should adopt the Policy of Free Trade.” 
The negative was supported by Miss Smith and Mr. Armstrong. The affirm¬ 
ative was upheld by Mr. Fox and Miss Archer. The debate was close and 
spirited. The negative was returned winner by a few votes. 


ANOTHER BRADLEY STUDENT HONORED. 

Those who read and enjoyed the poem “Andromache,” by Miss Jack, 
which appeared in the April number of The Tech, will be glad to know The 

that it is to receive wider recognition. It has been accepted by the Tech 

Classical Journal, and will be printed in the near future. The Classical 
Journal is the official organ of the Classical Association of the middle 
west and south. This association is organized for the purpose of en¬ 
couraging the development of the study of Greek and Latin. The articles 
that appear in this journal from time to time are especially of interest to 
teachers of the classics or to those who have made special study along 
those lines. It is therefore, a mark of honor for one of our students to 
be considered a contributor, if only of a single article. And, better still, 
the editor’s letter speaks of the poem as being “excellent, indeed.” 


ENGLISH CLUB BANQUET. 

The annual English Club banquet was held at Bradley Hall Saturday 
evening, May 4, 1912. After partaking of an excellent dinner, those present 
were given the pleasure of listening to several toasts. The cleverness of 
Miss Myrilla Cooper, the toastmistress, added much to the occasion. The 
speaker of the evening was the Rev. Mr. Merle Stevens. His talk had to 
do with good literature and the futility of reading anything but standard 
works, when one cannot even begin to read a fraction of these. Several 
alumni responded to the toastmistress. The toasts in their order follow: 


“Does the Blue Bird Mean Happiness?”.Mr. McDonald 

“A Mid-Summer Night’s Dream”.Miss Strehlow 

“The Socialistic Tendencies of George Bernard Shaw”.Mr. Graner 23 

“The Ideal Woman”...Miss Keithley 


At the last meeting of the Bradley English Club, Henri Ibsen and his 
work, “Peer Gynt,” in particular, were studied. After listening to papers 
on Ibsen’s life and character and an outline of “Peer Gynt,” the club en¬ 
tered into a general discussion, which not even the refreshments could quell. 
It is an interest such as this which is the life of a club, and makes the 
English Club what it is supposed to be, an organization devoted to good 
literature. 
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TOO TRUE. 

Two little “freshies” far, far from home, 

Two little “freshies” all, all. alone, 

Two little “freshies” to a pool room did roam, 

Poor little “freshies” their money’s all gone. 

Sad and disconsolate, they walk the way home. 

And the next day they came to school about noon, and told Dr. 

_ . Wycoff that their fathers detained them at home. 

Tech ' _ 

We have found a few interesting near “cuss-words” used by some of 
the faculty. Here they are: ' 

Miss Comfort—“Dickens.” 

Mr. Graper—“Great Scott.” 

Commy—“By sect.” 

Mr. Brown—“Gosh.” 

Miss Blossom—“Mon Dieu.” 

Dr. Burgess—“Great Caesar.” 

Mr. Lofberg—“Lordy Massa.” 

Mr. Schenck—“Heck.” 


IN THE ENGLISH CLASS. 

Professor—“Give an example of an inverted sentence.” 

Bright Kid—“It was a queer type of pie, and, It was a queer pi of 
type.” • 


IN THE LOWER MATH. CLASS. 

Professor—“What is % and %?” 

Student—“1 and 

Professor—“What is % and Hq?” 

Student—“1 and 1 %s. M 

24 Professor—“What does it all make?” 

Student—“My brain spin.” 
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V. Paul—“I had appendicitis in the sixth room.” 

H. McCormick—“You did? Well, now, that’s a funny place to 
have it.” 


W. Milde (in geometry)—“Mr. Walton, I don’t like your figure.” 
Mr. Walton—“Sorry, but that’s one thing I can’t help.” 























B. Piddy—“That between you and me.” 

-an—“What the post? Well, we can get around that all right.” 


Collier says: “Go to bed when the sun goes up and get up when it 
goes down.” 


Ruth King( in library, watching students walking about)—“This is a 
great place for Roman history.” 
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Fresh—“Papa, what is a barrette?” 

Papa—“A barrette, my son, is 'where they sell soft drinks.” 


OH, SPONGE CAKE. 

“My fortune, sir, is in my face.” 

“Well, poverty is no disgrace.” 


Silence is golden, but never glitters in oral quizzes. 


Advice of one of Bradley’s renowned heart breakers (don’t know 
what her name is now, as she is changing it): 

“After you have given up all hopes of landing him, my dears, tell him 
he looks like an Arrow collar man.” 


HE WAS. 

Mistress—“Why, Norah, what are you doing on that policeman's 
knee?” 

Norah—“Sure, mum, he’s a-restin’ me!” 


WHAT HAPPENED. 

“Yes, I am going to kiss you when I go.” 
“Leave the house at once.” 


“Mr. Bunn, what does 145 bring to your mind?” 

Jimmy (dreamily)—“Margaret’s telephone number, sir.” 


M. S.—“I asked her if I could see her home.” 

G. S.—“What did she say?” 

M. S.—“Yes; that she would sena me a picture of it.” 


A Kodak, 

A cozy nook, 

A man, a maid, 
A picture took. 


Professor Packard (in frog study)—“Has any member of the class 
got an extra hind leg?” 























“Down in the deep let me sleep when I die,” 

A senior was singing, when a girl caught his eye; 
And he finished his song e’er the vision passed by, 
With “Down in the deep where mere maids lie.” 


B. Grey (discouraged)—“I wish I could B. Moore than I am.” 


A great author once said: “Never write upon an empty stomach.” 
Ed. Root (another great author)—“Well, I should say not; paper is 
much better to write upon.” 


Miss Lyons (telling German class about trip to Europe)—“Last time 
The I was in Europe I had a chance to call cn three kings. I didn’t accept. 
Tech Would you?” 

James Ray Saylor—“No; the last time I called on three kings, Ick 
had three aces.” 


“No,” said Mable, as he threw down the university catalogue. “I 
shall not go to that school.” 

“Why?” 

“Because,” replied Mable, with scorn, “in this list of professors no 
mention is made of the base ball faculty.” 


B. Senton—“What instrument of war does the world resemble?” 
Shorty Mulford—“A revolver.” 


Miss Boniface—“Now, please don’t raise your hands while some one 
is reciting, for one cannot think with so many arms around one.” 


Archer (to wife of prominent professor)—“Tag, you’re it. I saw 
you first.” 

W. H. P.—You saw me first. I see you most. 

If Miss Lyons translates “Der Gott” by “Good Heavens,” how would 
she translate “Der Teufel?” 
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GREATER PEORIA MEET IS WON BY BRADLEY ACADEMY. 

Bradley Academy won the second Greater Peoria track meet at Brad¬ 
ley Field by the score of 42 points. Peoria High finished second with 24^ 
points, while the other teams trailed as follows: Manual, 18^2; Spalding, 
16, and Averyville, 7. 

Sensational work by Capt. Sisson, which enabled his team to finish 
with a lead of 18 points, was the feature of the meet. Sisson scored 25 
points, winning firsts in five of the fourteen events and breaking the high 
school record for the 220-yard hurdles. Beard of P. H. S. was also a high 
individual point winner, making a score of 15. 

Snyder easily annexed the 440-vard dash and Makutcheon was an easy 
second. Snyder gained second in the high jump, his captain beating him for 
first place. 

The meet was a great success and the spectators as well as the athletes 
enjoyed it to the greatest extent. 

Following is the summary: 

Junior Events. 

100-Yard Dash—First heat: Kilpatrick, White, first; Hoklas, Lin¬ 
coln, second; Merkle, Whittier, third. Time, 12 1-5 seconds. Second 
heat: McKinsey, Lincoln, first; Gerth, Whittier, seccnd; Anderson, 
Averyville, third. Time, 12 1-5 seconds. Third heat: Hediger. McKin¬ 
ley, first. Hindle, White, second: Tracy, St. Mary’s, third. Time, 12 1-5 
seconds. Final: Kilpatrick, White, first; McKinsey, Lincoln, second; 
Hoklas, Lincoln, third. Hediger, McKinley, fourth. Time, 12 seconds. 

Running High Jump—Allen. Lincoln, and Merkle, Whittier, tied for 
first; Lancaster, Greeley, third. Height, 4 ft. 7 in. 

Senior Events. 

220 Yard Hurdles—First heat: Sisson, Bradley, first: Clark, Manual, 
second. Time, 28 seconds. Second heat: Beard, Peoria, first; Wynd, 
Manual, second. Time, 28 seconds. Final: Sisson, Bradley, first; Beard, 
Peoria, second; Wynd. Manual, third. Time, 27 flat, breaking high school 
track record. 

Mile Run—Baity, Manual, first; Orth, Averyville, second; Roberts, 
Bradley, third. Time, 5:12 1-5. 

Discus Throw—Flannagan, Spalding, first: Breymeier. Manual, sec¬ 
ond; Bryant, Manual, third. Distance, 97 ft. 7% in. 

Shot Put—Breymeier, Manual, first; Snyder, Bradley, second: Bry¬ 
ant, Manual, third. Distance, 19 ft. 5V£ in. 

440 Yard Run—Snyder. Bradley, first; Makutchan. Bradley, second; 













Widemeyer, Manual, third. Time, 58 1-5. 

Running Broad Jump—Sisson, Bradley, first; Beard, Peoria, second; 

Wynd, ‘Manual, third. Distance, 19 ft. 5 % in. 

Running High Jump—Sisson, Bradley, first; Snyder, Bradley, sec¬ 
ond; Sheppard, Pecria, and DeRamus, Manual, tied for third. Height, 

5 ft. 4 in. 

Half Mile Run—Beard, Peoria, first; O’Connor, Spalding, second. 
Sherwood, Bradley, third. 

Pole Vault—Hill, Averyville, and Beard, Peoria, tied for first; Wynd, 

Manual, third. Height, 9 ft. 

50 Yard Dash—First heat: Sisson, Bradley, first; Scherer, Spalding, 
second; Breymeier, Manual, third. Time, 5 3-5. Second heat: Sheppard, 

Peoria, first; Stonebach, Peoria, second; Haungs, Manual, third. Time, The 
5 3-5 seconds. Final: Sisson, Bradley, first; Scherer, Spalding, second; Tech 
Stonebach, Peoria, third. Time, 5 3-5 seconds. 

100 Yard Dash—First and final heat, Sisson, Bradley, first; Sheppard, 

Peoria, second; Stonebach, Peoria, third. Time, 10 2-5 seconds. 

220 Yard Dash—Scherer, Spalding, first; Stonebach, Peoria, second; 
Makutchan, Bradley, third. 

The 880-yard relay was won by Bradley; Peoria finished second, and 
Manual third. 


BRADLEY VS. MILLIKEN. 

Sometimes it is best to say the things you have to say in a sentence, 
but the game with Milliken U. can be easily described by one word, “Errors.” 
We can lay the loss cf the game to three things: (1) The “M” on the 
pitcher’s sweater; (2) Stage fright; or, (3) The vast crowd. 

It was wonderful to see the Bradley fans pack into the field and pack 
the bleachers, their colors flying in the light breeze. One bleacher was 
filled with girls, all rooting for their team. Another bleacher was Hilled 
by the Rooters’ Club. Cheer after cheer arose for their team and its 
captain. 

(Note—At this point the Athletic Editor awoke.) 

The score was 12 to 5, Milliken’s favor. Forty people paid admission. 
Ten or twelve were students. The question is, Now how can your team 
win ? The team must have your support. 


BRADLEY AND WESLEYAN PLAY A 14-INNING TIE—4 TO 4. 

On May 1, Bradley and Wesleyan battled for fourteen innings, neither 
team being able to score the winning run. The final score was 4 to 4 when 
the umpire called the game on account of darkness. Captain Maple was 
again the bright star of the game, striking out sixteen of the opposing 
batters and leading in the hitting. He was given fairly good support and 
the Bradley fans were much encouraged by the improvement shown over 
the week before. 
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Bradley took the lead in the first inning. Mulford singled and Stecker 
received a walk. Maple, the next man up, knocked out a pretty hit and 
scored Mulford from second. Stecker then scored on an error. Again in 
the third inning hits by Maple, Mahle and Allen and a wild throw to home 
brought in two more runs for Bradley. From this time on Bradley was 
unable to get another man across the plate. 

Wesleyan tied the score in the ninth when Stantz scored on a passed 
ball. From this time the game was mainly a pitchers’ battle, with neither 
side getting an opportunity to score. 

The following is the score: 


WESLEYAN— A.B. 

Stantz, .. 6 

Ewins, If. 7 

White, c.-rf.••- 6 

Lucas, 3b. 6 

Banks, 2b. 5 

Pace, lb. 4 

Hoose, cf. 6 

Hall, rf. 0 

Carlisle, c. 5 

Steinkraus, p. 6 


R. H. P.O. A. E. 
2 12 3 1 
1 3 5 0 0 
0 0 7 0 2 
114 2 1 
0 0 16 1 
0 2 10 0 1 
0 2 4 0 1 
0 0 0 0 2 
0 0 9 2 0 
0 0 0 3 0 


Totals . 51 

BRADLEY— A.B. 

Mulford, ss. 5 

Stecker, 3b. . 6 

Scranton, lb. 7 

Maple, p. 7 

Vestal, .. 7 

Allen, cf. 5 

Graham, If. 4 

Hein, If. 1 

Mahle, 2b. 6 

Ireland, rf. 6 


4 9 42 16 9 

R. H. P.O. A. E. 
12 2 11 
1 0 3 4 2 

0 1 11 1 2 

0 3 19 0 

1 0 17 2 4 

1 0 3 0 1 

0 0 10 1 

0 0 10 0 

0 2 0 2 0 

0 0 2 0 0 


Totals . 54 

Bradley .2 0 2 0 

Wesleyan .0 0 0 0 


4 8 42 19 11 

000000000 0—4 
0 2 1 0 1 0 0 0 0 0—4 


Stolen bases—Stantz, Ewins, Lucas, Banks, Mulford, Stecker. Two-base 
hits—Hoose, Scranton. Three-base hit—Ewins. Sacrifice hit—White. Bases 
on balls—By Steinkraus, 5; by Maple, 3. Struck out—By Steinkraus, 9; by 
Maple, 16. Hit by pitcher—By Maple, 4. Wild pitches—Steinkraus, 1; Maple, 
1. Passed balls—Vestal, 4. Umpire—Beeson. 




































BRADLEY WINS EASY VICTORY OVER LOMBARD—19 TO 4. 

Poor fielding by the visitors and Bradley’s ability to make hits when 
they were needed won an easy victory for the red and white on May 8, 
by a score of 19 to 4. 

Captain Maple was in the box for Bradley and he held the bunch from 
Galesburg down to five hits. After the first two innings he didn’t throw a 
curved ball, but just tossed them over. In spite of this Lombard could not 
connect with the ball. In the eighth inning the game was called, as Lombard 
decided they had had enough when Bradley scored nine runs in the last half 
of the seventh. 

In the second inning two hits and several errors allowed Bradley to score 
five runs. Trumpy, who started the game in the box for Lombard, was forced 
to retire and was replaced by <J 01d Man Radcliffe. Radcliffe was ineffective, 
as in the fourth and seventh innings nearly every Bradley man that came to 
the plate clouted the ball for one or more bags. 

The game was marred by two rather serious accidents. Simmons of Lom¬ 
bard had his finger broken and Allen of Bradley suffered a badly sprained 
ankle, which will probably keep him out of the game for the remainder of the 


season. 

The score: 

BRADLEY— A.B. R. 

Mulford, ss. 5 3 

Stecker, 3b... 5 2 

Scranton, lb. 5 2 

Maple, p. . 5 3 

Tefft, c. 5 3 

Ireland, cf. 5 

Mahle, 2b. 5 3 

Allen, rf. 1 1 

Stevenson, rf. 4 0 

Graham, If. 3 1 


H. P.O, 

0 1 

3 0 

2 8 

2 0 

0 9 

1 0 

2 0 

0 0 

1 0 

1 3 


A. E. 
3 1 
2 0 
0 1 
2 0 
0 0 
0 0 
1 0 
0 0 
0 1 
0 0 


Totals ... 43 

LOMBARD— A.B. 

Radcliffe, rf. 3 

Cropper, c. 4 

Trumpy, p.-rf. 4 

Simmons, ss. . 2 

Bragdon, ss. 2 

McKee, lb. 4 

Chain, 3b. 3 

Hendel, cf. 3 

P. Webster, If. 3 

G. Webster, 2b. 3 
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19 12 21 8 3 

R. H. P.O. A. E. 

2 10 3 0 

114 0 0 

0 0 0 .1 1 

0 0 0 1 0 

0 0 114 

117 2 1 

0 12 2 2 

0 12 0 0 

0 0 2 0 0 

0 0 2 2 0 

4 5 21 12 8 


Totals 



































Bradley .o 5 1 4 0 0 9—19 

Lombard .o 0 1 0 0 1 2—4 


Stolen bases—Tefft (2), Maple, Radcliffe (2), Cropper. Two-base hits— 
Scranton, Maple, Radcliffe. Three-base hit—Scranton. Innings pitched—By 
Trumpy, 1 2-3; by Radcliffe, 5 1-3; by Maple, 7. Bases on balls—By Rad¬ 
cliffe, 1; by Maple, 1. Struck out—By Maple, 8; By Trumpy, 2. Hit by 
pitched ball—Radcliffe, 1. Wild pitches—Trumpy, 1. Passed" balls—Tefft, 
2; Cropper, 2. Umpire—Beeson. 















Special Carriages and Broughams 

FOR PARTIES, WEDDINGS AND RECEPTIONS 
EVERYTHING HIGH CLASS 

Peoria Livery Co. 

Phone 3315 517 Fulton Street 


You Graduates 

CAN FIND THE MOST COMPLETE 
AND MOST DESIRABLE 

Commencement Day Togs 

AT 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
















Where Service Counts 

AND YOU YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN APPRECI¬ 
ATE SERVICE AND CONSIDERATION AS MUCH 
AS THE OLDER ONES. YOU WILL FIND THE 
BERGNER STORE A PLEASANT PLACE TO SHOP 
IN, AND YOU WILL FEEL THAT YOU ARE 
ALWAYS WELCOME. 

WE ARE NOW SHOWING MANY NEW THINGS 
THAT WE BELIEVE WILL INTEREST YOU. 

P. A. Bergner & Co. 


PT A OOV CTJAT70 F0R young men 
1/lsii.OO I OIUJJSO AND WOMEN 

THEY’RE MADE JUST AS YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 
WANT THEM. 

MYERS & MYERS 

DOUGLAS SHOE SHOP 

316 FULTON STREET W. N. SULZBERGER, Mgr. 


WHILE EMBRACING THE SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO 
GET A GOOD EDUCATION AT BRADLEY 

DON’T FORGET 

TO LEARN TO SAVE. OPEN AN ACCOUNT AT THE 

Home Savings and State Bank 

JEFFERSON BUILDING 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 












WE ARE SHOWING SOME VERY LATE ARRIVALS IN 
NOBBY YOUNG MEN’S SUITS. 

ALSO STRAW HATS, SHIRTS, ETC. 


SALZEHSTfg 

215 S. ADAMS ST. 



MAIN AND ADAMS STS. 


For the Girl I Love 

BUY A BOX OF ^ 

Huylei's^ Johnston's 

FOR SALE ONLY AT 

McDOUGAL’S 

PHARMACY 


The Duroc Press 

424 FULTON STREET, PEORIA 

For Samples of our Work see 

“THE TECH” and “THE OPINION” 


We have unusual facilities for the manufacture of DANCE and 
PARTY PROGRAMS. New and Novel Ideas furnished on 
short notice. 

BOTH PHONES 3970 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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TRIEBEL & SONS 

112-14 N. Adams St. THE ONLY PLACE 

Across from Court House FOR MONUMENTS 


The Illinois National Bank 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 
CORNER ADAMS AND LIBERTY STREETS 
COMMERCIAL AND SAVINGS ACCOUNTS SOLICITED 


OFFICERS: 

WM. C. WHITE.PRESIDENT 

A. S. OAKFORD.VICE-PRESIDENT 

FRANK FISCHER.VICE-PRESIDENT 

C. A. ANICKER.ASSISTANT CASHIER 


Welte & Wieting 

Jewelers and Opticians 


307 Main St. 112 S. Adams St. 


A Complete 
Line of 
TENNIS and 
BASEBALL 
SUPPLIES 

G.N.Portman 

120 N. Adams 



PROMPT RELIABLE 

PEORIA 

PRINTING 

AND 

STATIONERY 

COMPANY 

Phone 406 4C4 S. Adams St. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Notch COLLAR 

15c.—2 for 25c. Cluett. Pen body & Co., Makers 


CANDIES LUNCHES 

Gmelich 

313 MAIN ST. 
Peoria, Ill. 

Ice Cream Fancy Sundaes 


INSECT POWDER 


INSIST ON YOUR GROCER FURNISHING OUR BRAND OF 

Ground and Whole Spices 


ALLAIRE, WOODWARD & CO. 

PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMISTS, DRUG AND SPICE MILLERS 
110 MAIN ST., PEORIA, ILL. 


With a capital and surplus 
of $1,250,000, and deposits 
of $5,500,000 THE COM¬ 
MERCIAL GERMAN NA¬ 
TIONAL BANK is at once 
the largest and strongest 
bank in Illinois, outside of 
Chicago. 

Three per cent, interest paid on 
savings accounts and certificates 
of deposits. 

WALTER BARKER, President 
WILLIAM HAZZARD, Cashier 
321 and 323 South Adams Street 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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The 

Illinois Traction System 

IS THE 

ONE BEST BET ALL THE TIME. 

HOURLY SERVICE TO 

DANVILLE. CHAMPAIGN, DECATUR. CLINTON, BLOOMING¬ 
TON. LINCOLN, SPRINGFIELD, AND ST. LOUIS, MO. 


No Dirt 
No Dust 
No Smoke 
No Cinders 



Ride the 
“Road of 
Cood 

Service." 


The McKinley Electric Bridge 

IS NOW OPEN '■ 

FROM ALL ILLINOIS POINTS INTO THE HEART OF ST. 
LOUIS BUSINESS DISTRICT. 


The St. Louis-Peoria Sleeping Car Service 





















JACQUIN & COMPANY 

HEADQUARTERS FOR FOUNTAIN PENS, BOTH REGULAR 
AND SELF-FILLING 

321 MAIN ST. 


THE BEST DESIGNED FOR ALL 
MANKIND—SELZ SHOES 

Selz Royal Blue Shoe Store 

Roy B. Roberts, Mgr. Old Phone: Main 4746 313 South Adams St. 

FITCH AUTO SUPPLY CO. 

Tires and Auto Supplies 

PHONE MAIN 3718 704 MAIN STREET 

SENGENBERGER & CO. 

318 and 320 FULTON STREET 

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC TABLE DELICACIES AND 

LUXURIES 


BOURLAND & BAILEY 

MORTGAGE LOAN INVESTMENTS 
MUNICIPAL BOND SECURITIES 

DIME SAVINGS BANK BLDG. PEORIA, ILLINOIS. 


Mrs. K. L. Goodman 

HAIR DRESSING, MANICURING— 

FINE FRENCH HAIR GOODS 

430 Main St. Phones—Bell Main 1128; Independent 1128 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 

















The 

Tech 


40 


PHOTO SUPPLIES 

ANSCO CAMERAS AND FILMS—CYKO PAPERS 

WE DEVELOP AND FINISH YOUR PICTURES IN 24 HOURS 
ENLARGEMENTS MADE FROM YOUR FAVORITE 
NEGATIVES 

The Tech Pharmacy 

E. F. ZAGELMEYER, PROP. 

PHONE MAIN 1197 2128 MAIN STREET 

PEORIA, ILL. 


OUR LEADERS: 

Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing 

Blue Ribbon Canned Goods 

America’s Cup Coffee 

ASK YOUR GROCER 

Oakford & Fahnestock 


P. C. BARTLETT CO. 

GROCERY 525 Main St. 


15 Per Cent. Saving 

To the small and large user of Engravings. It will at least 
pay to call on us for estimates. 

CENTRAL ENGRAVING COMPANY, 

201 Main Street. Bell Phone Main 1630 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
















For Any Occasion 

B. & M. Clothes can be depended upon as being 
unfailingly correct in style, quality, fit, and work¬ 
manship. So large a variety of patterns here that 
you’d have a troublous time being dissatisfied. 



201-203 S. ADAMS ST. 


CENTRAL ILLINOIS’ GREATEST OUTFITTERS 


























From Fifteen to Fifty 

and from 

New York to Los Angeles 


F ROM the time a young fellow graduates 
into long trousers, up until the time he’s 
fifty, and then some, he can wear “R. B. 
Fashion Clothes” and wear them with a relish. 

From country end to country end, North, South, East and West, 
younger men from 15 to 50 admire “R. B. FASHION CLOTHES” and 
and admit that they are the best ever. 

Splendid values all the way from $15 to $35. 

AN EXTRAORDINARY SHOWING AT $25 

MANHATTAN SPRING SHIRTS 
$1.50 to $6.00 

STETSON HATS, More than 100 Styles 

at $3.50 

PACKARD AND REGAL SHOES 
$3.50 and $4.50 
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